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vast expanse is dotted with villages embowered in groves of trees
and bamboos.
The Manipuris are a people of vaguely mixed race. Their
country is said to have been invaded by the Chinese in the Xlllth
Century and was from time to time overrun by the Burmese with
whom there has been almost continual frontier warfare. It was
on their expeditions which reached far eastward that the
Manipuris first brought horses from the Shan States, away to the
east of the Irrawaddy valley. Adopting cavalry in their little
army they soon became proficient horsemen and great polo
players. In their warfare they used spears and darts, the latter
projected from looped cords.
The form of Government seems always to have been a despotic
autocracy in the midst of constant revolution. Closely related
to the primitive Naga and Kuki tribesmen who inhabit the
surrounding mountains the people of Manipur in their secluded
surroundings adopted a remarkable degree of civilization. In
the XVIIIth Century they accepted the Hindu religion but still
retain many of their animistic beliefs though they are very strict
performers of all the ritual of their adopted faith.
The first British relations with Manipur occurred in 1762
when a treaty was made with the chiefs. As a matter of fact
this treaty remained almost without effect until 1823 when the
Manipuris sent native levies to aid a British advance eastward
from the Bengal frontier. Cachar was occupied. This valuable
assistance led to the recognition of Ghambir Singh as Rajah of
Manipur, The relations between the British Government and
the State were not always of the best and it was not always the
Manipuris* fault. The British Government seems to have
taken autocratic action such as the cession of the Kubo valley,
clearly a Manipuri district, to Burma. In appearance the people
are attractive. The sloping eyes inherited from their racial
origin give them a marked resemblance to their neighbours, the
Burmans, from whom however they are separated by language,
by religion and by customs.
Beautiful in its approach—134 miles of quite excellent motor
road—through the wild Naga Hills, where the vegetation and
scenery are superb—Imphal lies in surroundings that resemble
a great park. The fertile plain is dotted with forest trees and
broken by rocky wooded outcrops. In these glades grazer many
cattle. Away on the horizon, on every side, rise the forest-clad
mountains. The town straggles over a large area, the only

